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HEE.HEE! E.C'S SCIENCE-FICTION 

MAGS MUST BE PRETTY FIENDISH 

TO GIVE THESE TWO GHOULOOTS 
A CHARGE! LOOK AT 'EM! 
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НЕЕ, НЕЕ” DRAG YOUR PAL P/TAT/HO CORPSES INTO THE HAUHT OF FEAR, KIDDIES! YEP, IT'S YOUR 
HOSTESS IN HYSTERICS, THE OLO WITCH, READY TO RUSTLE UP ANOTHER MEVOLT/HG RECIPE IN MY 
REEKING OAULORON T SMELL IT? IT'S А SPECIAL BREW THIS TIME. „EXTRA SPECIALS REAQY? GOT 
YOUR OR/#BLE-CUPS FASTENED? GOT YOUR SHROUDS TUCKED UNDER YOUR CHINS? GOOQ THEN I'LL 


For A MOMENT, THERE IS A DEAD SILENCE! THE 


FLICKERING LIGHT OF THEIR TORCHES CASTS AN 
EERIE GLOW OVER THE BODY SPRAWLEO BEFORE 
THEM! THEY STARE WITH HORRIFIED FACES AT 
THE CORPSE! ONE OF THE MEN STOOPS AND 
POINTS... 


LOOK ON HIS NECKS IMPOSSIBLE! 
TWO PUHOTURES . THE BOOY HAS 


THE MARK OF Tee ДА! 
А VAMPIRE 4 тец vou it is Te 1 
WORK OF А 
f WEREWOLF 7 





Ан OLDER MAN SHAKES HIS HEAD 
HO, PETERS YOU ARE 
WRONG? THE 
51000 HAS BEEN 
DRAINED FROM 
THE BODY IT 15. 
Dy А VAMPIRE ” 


BUT A 
VAMPIRE 
DOES WOT 

FEAST UPON 

THE FLESH: 
VICTOR 


A VAMPIRE ... АМО А 
Ж WEREWOLF.. STALKING THE 
АЗ COUNTRYSIDE... TOGETHER ^ 


Bur AS МЕ DRAW OLOSE TO THE LOVING COUPLE. МЕ 
NOTICE SOMETHING STRANGE SOMETHING 7ЕЯЯ/- 
FYING? THE WOMAN, ALTHOUGH VERY BEAUTIFUL, 
HAS SHARP LITTLE FAHBS / FOR SHE VS А 
VAMPIRE. 

PERHAPS WE WILL S7AY HERE 

FOR A WHILE, MY SWEET I AM 
80 TIREO OF WANOERING A. 


= 


НЕ IS #/6#T, 
VICTOR A WERE- 
WOLF FEASTS 


UPON THE FLESHY р THE HOLES THAT "UNLESS. 


THEN EXPLAIN | HN MM A 
WEREWOLF 
жор NOT ро 


GASP UNLESS 
HE WAS. 
AILLEO BY 


BOTH! 


YOU САЙ, 


ч Many MILES FROM THE HORRIFIED GROUP OF 


VILLAGERS, HIGH IN THE BAVARIAN ALPS THAT 
TOWER ABOVE THEIR HEADS, IN А GAVE LONG SINGE 
FORGOTTEN BY THOSE WHO GUIDE MOUNTAIN- 
CLIMBERS , A ROMANTIC SCENE IS TAKING PLAGE.. 
то YOU...MY DEAR € AND TO YOU, МУ LOVE! 
TOW/GHT...YOU WERE. } TONIGHT WAS.: ANOTHER 
DIVINE TRIUMPH 


..AND THE MAN'S EARS ARE PO/HTEO.,HIS FAGE IS 
COVERED WITH A4/P...HIS EYES GLEAM YELLOW IN 
THE CANDLE LIGHT! FOR THE WAN 15 А WEREWOLF. 





THE COUPLE RISE AND STROLL,ANM AND ANM, THE WOMAR CLIMBS INTO THE COFFIN AND LIES DOWN? 
DEEPEN INTO THE CAVE! SOON, THEY COME SOON, HEN EYELIDS CLOSE AS THE GROW OF А NDOSTER 
UPON А SIMPLE PIRE COFFIN, LYING IN THE ÜNIFTS UP ҒНОМ THE VALLEY BELOW, SHE FEES, 
SHADOWS... ” 

6000 MORNING, MY DARLING f 

URTIL WEX7 MONTH, 
WHEN AGAIN THE MOON 

Is FULL Z 


8000 MONNING, 


TILL REXT MORTH, 
MY DEANEST f 


MY DEAREST! 4 


THE MAN SIGHS AND CLOSES THE 
COFFIN LID’ THEN HE TUNNS Т0- 
WAND THE CAVE OPENIRG WHERE 
THE FINST GNEY STNEAKS OF 


„THE HAIR ON HIS FACE RECEDES’ | .. AND ONCE AGAIR, НЕ TAKES ON 
HIS POINTED EANS ROUND OFF HUMAN FORM ..THE FONN OF А 
THE SHARP CLAWS OF HIS FINGENS. SEEDY MOUNTAIN HENMIT ай 
SHORTEN. 


DAWN FILTER THNOUGH THE OVER- — 4 wo, 4 
GNOWN ЕНТНАНСЕ" HIS YELLOW $ ye 7 МЕ 
EYES GNOW DANK. 


FAN BELOW, THE MEN ANE JUST NETUNNING IN HIS GAVE, THE HENMIT GUNLS UP BESIDE THE 
WITH THE CONPSE OF THEIN FELLOW VILLAGER... COFFIR AND GLOSES HIS EYES! A SMILE CNDSSES HIS 
TWISTED LIPS? НЕ WHISPERS SOFTLY. 





РНЕ HENMIT'S THDUGHTS GO HE'D STUMBLED UPON THE -. AND LESS THAN A MONTH LATER, 

BACK... BACK TO THAT TIME SO PLANT AGGCIOENTLY! ONE OF ITS НЕГО LEANNED THE THUTH f THAT 

LONG Асо WHEN FINST HE'O COME SPINY THONNS HAD SCNATCHEO FINST NIGHT, WHEN THE MOON 

UPON THE FONBIDOEN PLANT GROW- HIS FONEANM... WAS FULL, НЕ OC4GHANGED.... 

ING HIGH IN, THE BAVANIAN ALPS 1. IM BLEEDING! WHAT'S HAPPENING TO МЕ? 
THE MOLFSBANE HAS мү NAILS GROW LONG " му 
INFECTEO MY 2/0002” EARS TWITCH MY FACE.. 

MY FACE... 








HIS NEFLEGTION IN THE SHIMMENING POOL HAO TOLO 

HIM ALL THENE WAS TO KNOW. THAT NIGHT. HE'O KILLEO AND FEASTED UPON HIS 
FINST VICTIMf THE SECONO MONTH, AT THE TIME 
OF THE FULL MOON, НЕ'О KILLED AGAIN BUT THE 
THING MDNTH.AS HE'O BENT ОУЕН HIS THIND 
VICTIM. DAT THAT? SOMEONE 
КК » 
x ue a SOMEONE /S COMING: 


SES 


HE'D DANTED INTO THE BUSHES ANO WAITEO SHE Мо? ELICIA HAO NOT SCREAMEOS INSTEAQ, SHE'O 
GOME UP TO HIS LATEST VIGTIM/ELIGIA . SEAUTIFE STOOPEO ANO BEGUN TO ONINK HER FILL. 


ELIGI, та PSHE SHE OOES NOT A SHE pud 
> SCREAM? A ве VAMPIRE! 
) - j i 
4 И 


HE'D FLUNG HIMSELF ЕНОМ HIS 


HIDING PLACE AND STOOD OVEN HEN; 
POINTING. 





THEYO FALLEN IN LOVE! LOVE AT FIRST FRIGHT, 
YOU MIGHT SAY ZORGD'D AGREED. 5 
WE WILL MEET NEXT MDNTH IWILL WAIT FOR 


WHEN THE МООН 15 FULL YDU, ELIGIAf 
ONCE AGAIN 


50 2086070 APPOINTED HIMSELF GUARDIAN OF 
ELIGIA'S COFFIN ON MOONLESS NIGHTS.. WHEN 


HE WAS NORMAL AND ELIGIA SLEPT.. HE'D MOVED 
НЕН GDFFIN FHOM HIDING PLAGE TO HIDING 
PLACE, KEEPING WELL AHEAD OF THE ENRAGED 
VILLAGERS THAT SCOUNED THE OOUNTRYSIDE, 


SEANGHING FOR THEM... I TAKE GARE OF 


YOU, МҮ SWEETS 
7 


THEY'D QuARNELEDf THEN: 





SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL’ VENY BEAU- 
TIFULf IT WAS EASY TO ACCEPT 
HER OFFER! AFTER THEY'D FIN- 


EVERY MONTH WHEN THE MOON WAS FULL,THEY'D 
WANDERED ОУЕН THE CDUNTNYSIDE „ KILLING... 
IDGETHER.. 

1 WORRY, MY DARLING! THEY WOULD DNIVE A 
WHAT IF SOMEDNE SHOULD | S7AAEZ THROUGH MY 
FIND YOUR RESTING HEART. AND DESTNOY 


SOMEDAY SOMEDAY MY 
DEAR, WE WILL F/ND 


| SOMEONE WHO WILL 





SuOOENLY.ZORGO STARTS FROM 
HIS OAY- OREAM* VOICES ЕСНО 
THROUGH THE CAVE! THE VILLAG- 
ERS HAVE OISCOVERED HIS 
LATEST HIOING PLACE. 


HE MUST 
ЗЕ THE 
WEREWOLF! 

И QUICKLY " 


THE ANGRY VILLAGERS CARRY THE GOFFIN..WITh 
ZORGO'S ANO ELIGIA'S BODIES. SACK TO THEIR LITTLE 
HAMLET .. 

WE HAVE DESTROYEO 


WE WILL BURY THEM IN 
THEM BOTH OF THEM 7 


THE O£V/L'S. 
ORAVEYAROT 


4 PE 
a 


— 


ҮШІН 


As THE TOWNSFOLK HURRY BACK TO THEIR HOMES, 
AND DARKNESS FALLS UPON THE DEVIL'S GRAVE YARD 
STRANGE SOUNOS ARE HEARO..THE SOUNDS OF THE 
OEAD .LYING IN THEIR GRAWLING BEDS rr 

ого YOU 


BETROTHER. 
ENGAGED? 


THE EXPLOSION OF A PISTOL 
THUNOERS THROUGH THE CAVE 
ANO ZORGO PITCHES FORWARD 
A SILVER BULLET IN HIS HEART. 


THEN THE STEADY RAP-RAP-RAI 

OF ROCK ON WOOD AS THEY FOUND 

THE STAKE INTO ELIGIA'S CHEST 
A, 


THe OEVIL'S GRAVEYARO IS A PLACE WHERE MURDER- 
ERS ANO OTHER CREATURES OF EVIL ARE INTERREO f 
THERE .. ELIGIA, THE VAMPIRE. ANO ZORGO, THE WERE- 
= 
AS U 


ALMOST HIGHT? Н 


20002 
RIOOANCET 5 


LATER, IN THE 8LAGK OF NIGHT.. WHEN THINGS ОЕ 
EVIL GRAWL FROM BENEATH ROTTED SHELTERS, 
AND CEMETERIES YAWN. A STRANGE SGENE 
UNFOLDS’ CORPSES PUSH THEIR WAYS UP 


THEY AmE \ THROUGH MAGGOT-INEESTED 


GETTING 
MARRIED 7 





"ARD SO, AS HOWLIRG WIRDS SHRIEK THROUGH OPEN MAUSOLEUMS...AS TOTTERING REMAIN. 


TOWARD THE SPOT..AS CREATURES OF THE RIBHT LEER FROM BEHINO TOMBSTDNES. 43 FOUL OOORS DF 


ОЕСАҮ ARO ROT МАРТ THROUGH THE RIGHT AIR... ЕМСІА ANO ZDRGO ARE ЖЕО” THE MOANIRG OF THE 
OEAO THEIR ORGAN MUSIC... THE SCREAMING OF BANSHEES THEIR CHOIR... 


THEIR HONEYMOOR SUITE IS A MAUSOLEUM. „А SLAB 
OF MARBLE THEIR GEO! А5 IS THE CUSTOM, THE BRIOE 
15 CARRIED ACROSS THE THRESHHOLD... THE STAKE 
STILL AWKWARDLY JUTTIRG FROM HER СНЕЗТ 

y 


Ано 50 ІТ REMAIRS...FOR DAYS.. ARD WEEKS „АМО 
MONTHS! THER, ALMOST A YEAR LATER, THE 
STIRRIRG BEGIRS AGAIN? THE DARKNESS FALLS, 
ANO THE CREATURES MOVE f THE GRAVES CRACK 
ОРЕМ ANO, ROTTEO, THINGS PUSH UP... 


quat 


Ано SOON ALL 15 QUIET AGAIN IN THE DEVILS GRAVE- 
YARD! THE CREATURES OF EVIL RETURN TÓ THEIR 
RESTING PLACES.. THE GRAVES ARE CLDSEO... THE 
WIRD DIES DOWN! DAWN BREAKS SILENTLY.. ON A 
PEACEFUL SCENE, 


THINGS OF EVIL STUMBLE TDWARO THE MAUSOLEUM? 
OTHERS PEER THROUGH THE DODR THE BRDKEN 
WINDOWS! THE WIRO HOWLS. THE BANSHEES SOREAM.. 





$ OF EVIL STUMBLE 





Í INSIDE THE MAUSOLEUM.ELICIA CRADLES THE LITTLE THING IN HER ARMS’ ZORGO STANDS OVER THEM. 
1 GREATURES ОҒ EVILLTITTER AND GIGGLE 


£ یی ر‎ ^ 
СИТЕ: WHAT 45 iT, 17...11 THINK It'S... 


вис? a А GIRL? 


НЕЕ, HEE! YEP! IT WAS А @//77/,К10ШЕ5' IT HAD А DEAD 
VAMPIRE FOR А MOTHER, AND A DEAD WEREWOLF 
FOR AN OLD MAN AND I WAS A DARLIN’ LIL’ TYKE,TOOS 
HUH? OW YEAH £ IT WAS ME „ТИЕ OLD WITCH У YOU 
FIENDS HAVE BEEN ASW/N' ME WHERE I GAME FROM, SO 
I DECIDED ТО 7274 - 

YOU 'OH..BY THE WAY! 

HOW'D YOU LIKE TO 

ATTEND А FAMILY 

REUNION? MINE T. | 

NO? GEE, THAT'S 


HAVE OWE SMELL 
OF A TIMES NOW 
TLL TURN YOU OVER 
TO THE VAULT - 
KEEPER DIG 
YOU LATER’ 





Т, 


HEH, НЕН! GREETINGS, M: FINE FETTERED FIENDS/ YEP, ТЗ YOUR HOST IN HORROR, THE VAULT-KEEPER, 
READY TO NARRATE ANOTHER AAUSEAT/NG TALE FROM MY COLLECTION! SO COME INTO THE VAULT OF HORROR, 
SIT YOURSELF DOWN ON THAT Z£AD-MAW'S CHEST. AND I'LL BEGIN THE BLOOD-CURDOLING YARN T CAI 


ТАКЕ YOUR 


THE NAGGED LITTLE URCHIN STOOD UPON THE PORCH 
OF THE BRADEN HOME, SHIVERING FROM THE BITING 
WIND THAT SWEPT ACNOSS THE SNOW- COVENED LAWN 
HIS COAT WAS TORN AND THNEADBANE. .HIS PANTS, 
PATCHED! HE HELD A PALE LITTLE HAND UP SHAKILY 
AS STUART ВНАОЕН SWUNG OPEN THE DOON AND 
STANED DOWN AT НМ. 


WELL? WHAT DO P- PLEASE, MISTER © MY 
YOU WANT? DADDY AIN'T WORKIN 7 
I AIN'T HAD ANYTHIN' T'£47- 
FOR TWO DAYS f GOULD YOU 
SPARE A... 








60 OW, YOU LITTLE BEGGARS ONLY A QUARTER.. 
SGRAM GO ON BACK ACNOSS МІБТЕН” LGOTA 


THE TRACKS e You AY LIL S/STEP/ SHE 

















STUART SLAMMEO THE OOOR IN MR. BRAOEN SPUN ARQUNO,GLARINGI }IF I GAVE ДИМ SONE- | I DON'T 
THE PLEAOING BOYS FAGI THING, 1'0 HAVE "ЕМ 
НІЗ WIFE, STOOD BEHIND HIM 


Al 444. COMING HERE... 
DIRTY LITTLE HOW COULO YOUY OWN BUSINESS, / CHILD LOOKED BEGGING " THEY'D 
BRATT SOROUNG- (ВЕ 50 CRUEL, 

STUART ? 


Б. 


ФАМ” RE NICE TO SOMEONE JUST 
IN THIS WORLD, EMMA! YOU'VE 
807 то ВЕ GOLO-NEARTEOS 
OFNERW/SE, PEOPLE STEP 


| YOU VE GOT А 
OWQE...ANO THEY'LL FAKE AOVANP | NEART OF 
KINDNESS: 


AGE OF YOU_TRY ТО SQUEEZE 4 ICE, STUARTI 
NEVER HURT EVERYTHING THEY GAN FROM J 
ALL OVER XOU! xau ANYONE YOU! NOT MEY I'M NO SUCKERS 


SOMEDAY, 
YOU'LL CHANGE?! 


7 - m 


Вот STUART BRADEN OION'T CHANGE f IN FACT, НЕ 
ФОТ MUCH WORSE... t 


IM HOME, EMMA f 





IT'S NO eere ОЕ BUT, STU JOE WAS 
MINE, EMMA JOE TOUR BUSINESS 
WE'VE GOT TO 00 SOME- GALSEY НАОЕ HIS PARTNER! MAS. 
SUPPER REAOY1 j| THINB FOR THE 044 9ҒУ8, OWN ВЕО NOW LET GALSEY CAME HERE 
I... I... WHAT'S STUART! THEY'RE HIM 4/E IN ITF TODAY TO SEG You 
SHE oos J. TO GIVE HIM А JOBS 





I WOW HIS SHARE OF THE 
BUSINESS ҒА/Ғ AND 
SOUARE, MRS, GALSEY f 
JOE G4MBLED AND 


THAT MUTT 
DOING IN 


EITHER YU TAKE HER OUTSIDE 
OR I WILL, EMMA f 


THAT'S M/S TOUGH 
LUCK! Г CAN'T DO 


YOU KEEP 20/7 | MY HUSBAND? SOS, 
OF THIS,EMMAS / HAS А HEART JSOB..| 


ANYTHING FOR HIM 4 DONT BE OF ICE, MRS. 
THERE'S JUST WD s0. .SO LSEY т... 


SPOT FOR HIM IN 


X DON'T G/V£ À HOOT STUART THE POOR 
GET HER DUTSIOE.. THING WAS SH/¥ER/NG IN 


I WON'T HAVE HER BHE'LL FREEZE OUT 
TRAGKING UP THE THERE f PLEASE.. STU! 


P RUG.. JUST THIS ONCE.. 


50 COLD- HEARTED? 60 SOB...SOB. . 
AHEADS SAY IT I'VE GOT | COME, LADY? 
A HEART OF ICE f WELL, COME ON, GIRL 
MAYBE YOU'RE RIGHT/ NOW — |GOME ТО MAMA. 
GET THAT MUT T DUTSIDE/ | SOB ..SOB... 


E ñ 





ONE NIGHT, AS MR. ARO MRS. BRADER WERE ORIVING| ( IT WOULDN'T HURT” TEN) WOTHIMR DOIHG 7 
HOME FROM A VISIT TO ЕММА 5 MOTHER... DOLLARS А WEEK ІЗЕТ 4, I'VE GOT MYSELF 
SHE ООМТ LOOK VERY] І OIDN'T NOTICE! WHAT ^. VERY М ОУ TO LIVE ON | TO THINK OF? IF 
WELL TONIGHT, O10 ARE YOU GOING TO 007 J fr THESE DAYS! vou GOULO / YOUN 240 MAH 
SHE STUART ? ASK ME TO GIVE HER BUT DOWN ON MY ENT BEEN 50 

е ALLOWANCE ” 


PLEASE, STUART! I'M NOT 

ASKING FON MYSELF.” 

МОТНЕН 15 022,7 SHE. А МАН? НЕ 
GASPS Р == HE'S MURTY LOOKS 

ES BLEEDING! 


2? 


STUART PRESSED DOWN ON THE | I MIND му OWN LET SOME OTHER | ...SOR.. YOURE 
AGGELERATOR AND SPED PAST BUSINESS! I KEEP SUCKER STOPIIT'S } INHUMAN, 
| THE INJURED MAN... NO CONCERN STUART! WO 
STUART! 5702” L DON'T WANT TO [ОЕ MINE ^... 
WE NEEDS BE INVOLVED IN = 
OTHER PEOPLE'S 
1 ү 770000657 








THE FOLLOWING WEEK... 


WHAT ARE YOU 
BAWLIN’ ABOUT? 


SUSIHESS PART- 
NER НЕ COM- 
MITTEO SUICIDE!) 


THERE ARE AGENCIES ) STUARTS 


PEOPLE IN HER 
PREDICAMENT, 
EMMA! NOT MEZ. 
IT'S Hor ми 
SUSIHESS/ 


Он COULOW'T I, EMMA? ARE YOU 


FORGETTING? UM COLO- IT’S.. MOTHER, STU! SHE'S | SO WHAT AM Г 
HEARTEO STUART... THE ALLS SHE HEEDS А SUPPOSEO ТО DO? 





MAN WITH THE HEART OF | T] I GIVE HER ТЕЙ 
ICES REMEMBER? 1 á 


BUCKS А WEEKS 
LET NER SEWD 
FOR ONE € 


SHE OOESN'T HAVE THE MOWEY,) ALL RIGHT? BUT IT O EMMA SENT FOR A DOCTOR TO TAKE CARE OF 
STUARTÍ PLEASE LET ME COMES OUT OF YOUR | HER SICK MOTHER... В 
CALL А DOCTOR FOR нен! ALLOWANCE f SHE'S YOUR MOTHER IS IN 


TLL PAY FoR IT! YOUR MOTHER б SERIOUS CONDITION. 
= d MRS, SRAOEH' SHE NEEDS 
TO BE HOSPITALIZEO 
1MMEOIATELY AN 
OPERATION 15 NECES- 
SARY, THIS WILL COST 
А GREAT OE ALT. 








WHAT OID YOUR OLD LADY EVER 
DO FOR ЖЕ? SUPPOSE THE 
WHAT? А HOSPITAL? A) STUART? it's мү | | OPERATION DOESN'T HELP? 
AN OPERATION? AND тү” MOTHER SURELY, IT'LL BE THROWH DUT on; 
WHO'S GOING TO PAY ро IN SUGH AN Ee" 5 


VI ч 
MY 


Ц 


BECAUSE SHE ISN'T | 422 6029 


AY MOTHER f SHE'S SAKE, п 
YOURS! THAT'S y STUART. мана, ци 
HUSBAND 509. орта 7 
SOB. SORRY! Y, YOUR MOTHER 
NEEDS A 


50B .REFUSES. 
SPECIALIST Ш 


- O == = 
E MMA-HUNG UP AND TURNED TO STUART? HIS FACE Е ММА STARED OUT OF THE WINDOW, THE TEARS STREAM 
м ING DOWN HER FAGEf THE GLISTENING SNOW GLARED IN | 
i y HER EYES, CAUSING THEM TO TEAR EVEN MORE! SUD~ 


WAS А RIGID MASK... 





EMMA HURRIED OUT TO THI 
FORM LYING HALF OUT OF THE 


ЗАМ 


THE DOS WAS STIFF? FROZER STIFF” 
THE 008 WAS O£ AD... 
НЕ. SOB „НЕ A/LLED YOU! HE Lis) 
MADE ME LOCA YOU DUT..SOB.. Yl 
ARD TOU FROZE... SOB... 


EMMA GAME INTO THE HOUSE 
GRADLIRG THE DEAD DOG IN HER 
f GHE BTARED AT STUART. .. 


B'MATTER WITH 


K YOU FFOZ£E...SOB . 


STUART SHRUGGED! EMMA'S EYES BEGAR TO BULGES 
HER CHEEKS GREW HOT THE PHONE RANG .. 

HELLO? vES/TH|S P 1..Гм SORRY, МАЗ. BRADENA 
15 MRB. BRADER! Р 17/2 ALL t GOULDSYOUR... 
Pid = P YOUR MOTHER JUST 


EMMA HUNG UP ARD WENT INTO THE KITCHER? WHER 
ВНЕ CAME OUT, ВНЕ HAD HER ARMS BEHIND HER BACK f 
BHE MOVED TOWARD STUART, HER VOICE BHAKIRG 
URGONTROLLABLY Í BHE PRACTICALLY SCREAMED. 
WP MUROERER 
 /СЕ-НЕАРТЕО J = 


MURDERER! P 


n 


EMMA 
DON'T LOOK 


WHER THE POLICE GAME TO THE BRADER HOME IN ARSWER ТО THE 
NEIGHBORS‘ FRARTIG PHORE GALLS, THEY FOURD EMMA KNEELING BESIDE 
STUART'S BODY. GHIPPIRG AWAY AT HIS CHEST WITH A 2200-SMEARED 
/C£-PICK ^ SHE'D BEER АТ IT FOR SOME TIME! THEY GOULD TELL? AS 
SHE CHOPPED, SHE'D MUTTER HYSTERICALLY... 


/C&-HEARTED...SOB- SOB.. 


СЕ. HEART... SOB... 
ICE- ICE EH.EH 


НЕН, HEH! AND THAT'S MY WARMING 
LITTLE STORY FOR 7H/S ISSUE, 
KIDDIES? AFTER THE MEW IN THE 
LITTLE WHITE COATS ТООК EMMA 
AWAY, THE CORONER EXAMINED 
WHAT WAS LEFT OF STUART 
@RADEN'S BODY KNOW WHAT НЕ 
FOUND iN THE GAPING HOLE EMMÁD 
TORN IN STU'S CHEST? YEP? YOU 
GUESSED IT! CHOPPED ICES BEFORE 
7/00 LEAVE THE 
VAULT, ENDS, 





< YOU'VE WRITTEH! 
YOU'VE TELEGRAPHED! 
YOU'VE PHOHED! 
YOU'VE THREATEHED US! 


50 HERE IT IS! THE MAGAZINE 


YOU'VE DEMANDED! 





eed 


€D rrapirion: 


ANOTHER 
(135 “WEW TREND” 
V3" SURE-FIRE WINNER 























Strand just managed to slip the tiny vial into 
his pocket when he heard footsteps m the cor- 
тог. Instinctively he glanced at the floor: he 
had to get out before someone discovered Mr. 
Blake's body! If anyone barged in sow it 
meant a murder charge! 


Strand sighed with relief as the steps hur- 
ried past. He opened the door slightly ... the 
coast was clear. Slipping into the hallway and 
closing the door silently behind him, he looped 
a metal sign over the knob. DO NOT DIS- 
TORB, it said. Then, casually as he dared, he 
walked toward his own office. 


If those snooping secretaries kept their 
по$е$ out of the chief’s office, Strand thought, 
he'd be able to saunter out of the office as 
usual at 5. With the vial containing liquid 
worth at least $250,000! Strand silently re- 
joiced as he toyed with the idea of such wealth; 
served Blake right for trying to keep secret 
from his Assistant the formula for this fluid 
which the old man had perfected. Bizke’s Bee- 
Nip, the old devil planned to call іс... more 
likely, now, that it would be marketed as 
Strand's Secret Syrup! АП he had to do, Strand 
realized, was get the liquid out of the office 
and hide it until excitement over Blake's death 
subsided! 


With a smug smile Strand examined the 
mass of papers on his desk. Production graphs 
for each of the massive Honey-Combs under 
his supervision .. . maintenance instructions 
for the Bee-Hives assigned him... ıt would 
all be shunted into the past as soon as he got 
that vial outside the office! For he knew 
enough about raismg bees and processing their 








honey to appreciate the value of this fluid he 

had murdered for! If the old man had been so 
certain about the attraction this stuff would 
exert on bees... said rt would lure bees the 
way catnip worked on felines, and send honey 
production scaring... then Strand would reap. 
a fortune from the stuff! 







The phone jangled and Strand picked it up 
nervously, Mr. Blake's body had just becn dis- 
covered, he heard! The Police were here and, 
learning of Blake's Bee-Nip, suspected rob- 
bery as the motive! All employees of Blake's 
Bee-Hive were to be searched for the fluid 
which would indicate guilt? 









As soon as he hung up, Strand broke the 
vial and poured the fluid into his palms, Ner- 
vously he spread the clear liquid on his face, 
as if it was suntan lotion. He'd 52/7 walk out 
of here, unsuspected of murder... , the fluid in 
hus possession, to be recovered as soon as he 
had a chance! 


10 minutes later, after the Police had ad- 
mitted they could find traces of neither fluid 
nor Mr. Blake's killer, Strand excused himself 
and walked toward the Bee-Room, on his way 
to the factory exit. He had only to pass 
through the room where the insects were 
housed, and the Bee-Nip was his! 

















Swiftly he crossed the Bee-Room, smiling 
secretly at his triumph, Suddenly a rasping 
whine droned toward him, Strand whirled and 
saw a gigantic wave of bees swooping fero- 
ciously toward him! He reached frantically for 
the knob, but a seething blanket wrapped it- 
self around his head and toppled him to the 
floor by sheer angry weight. His arms thrashed 
convulsively as he writhed and tried to kick 
free, but before anyone could get to his side 
the bees had wiggled frenziedly into Strand's 
tortured nostrils... had madly clogged his 
swollen mouth. .. had brutally choked the life 
out of him, in their desire to partake of the 
| magic fluid on the pulpy mess which moments 
| before had been a'man's face! 
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THE 


OLD WITCH 


| You squawked and you screamed! You 
you know the ugly truth! 
the story af my origin, ond 
now you've had it! Ses! 1 did NOT craw] out from und 
а flat rock! In fact, I'm unlque! My mother and father 
ware dead and buried long before Í was born .. which 
is no mean trick, even in these days of super-science, 
advanced medical research, and inside plumbing! 


And now let s get down fo the husiness of the column! 
the-lssue Vote Counters," THE SCALPEL: 
HAFPY RGEONS AND DRILL-HAPPY DENTISTS 
ANTI-ANESTHETIC ASSOCIATION FOR THE COL- 
LECTING AND RECORDING OF SCREAMS. AND 
SHRIEKS (OUR HERO CHOP- ALONG CAVITY!) 
OF HOWLSBURG CUT-NECK-T CUT (RECORD PRICES 
SLASHED, ORDERS PROMPTLY FILLED!) have just 
hended me the resulis of last issue s voting! First place 
goes to POETIC JUSTICE masterpieced hy my boy, 
Ghostly Graham Ingels! Second spot is won by Johnny 
Colin Crang for his ON A DEAD MAN 5 CHESTI Drool- 
ing Jack Devis wing third place honors with his WHAT'S 
COOKIN? and Joe Orlando winds up in fourth with 
FILL DEATH DO WE PART! The text, BRAT, gets 
epankéd into fifth! 


And now for а taste of sweet revenge! Here's my 
chance to get even with my two idiot editors for busting 
hio my column all the time! There's a BIG SECRET up 
at the ейсе! Nohody's supposed to know! You under- 
stand . all hush, hush! WELL, 1 KNOW! AN’ TM TELL. 
INGI So here it isl THEY RE WORKING ON A NEW 
BABY . A NEW MAG _ ANOTHER ADDITION 
TO THE E C. LINEI Hee, hec! So now ће eecre!'s out! 
1 said и ап" I'm glad! Course T can't tell ya the Не, 
they ve got the first cover locked up in a sale! And 1 
can't tell ya what the books ahout — they've got the 
artists locked up there, too! But at leust Í ve broken the 
newsl (Big deal! You told them a lot] —ed ) “Smatter? 
Ya think I'm crazy? With my claustrophobia, 1 should 
go into a safe? (So what's with you you old bat? The 
Vault Keeper lives in а VAULT! —ed) Yeah -and 
you practically lve in that hank (Ве way you're 
always dragging m deposits! (Now — now dont be 
bitter! ~ed) Thats in bad taslel (Why dont you tel) 
‘em about TALES OF TERROR?) Sa үс can drag more 
money to the bank? (Tell 'em the second annual TALES 
OF TERROR anthology containing 128 pages 16 E C 
yarns 15 now available! ~ed ) NOT ME, YOU CHISEL- 
ING SLOBS! Those are all old stones: originally puh- 
lished іп 1951 and I eun! gonna be a party to а 
swindle! (Thats right! T of T. 1s not interided ior the 
old ЕС fan, | but it's a great chance for the newer 
reader to caich up on back issue material! ~ed ) You 
haven't gotten а new reader in two years! (Well tell 
out non-existant new readers that want if to mail in a 
quarter and well ship it out! —ed NOI (АП right! 
Те! ет about the pictures! —ed) Are you 51) trying 
to peddle THOSE miserahle things? [Tell em they те. 
аса camera portraits по! drawings, but full 5 by 7 
autographed photographic reproductions of you, СК, 
and ҮК! —ed) NOI NO! NOI (C mon! Tell 'em the 
price із just iwo bits one thin guarter! —ed ) That's 
highway rohhery! (And aubscriptions aie only 75c for 
rix ixsues а full years supply соте in strong 


HE 


manila envelopes! ~ed ) Асе you through? (Anything 

АР) Go сп. ВАМ! (Guess thats all, Bill!) 
BEAT IT, ALREADY! (Aller you, All) AW C MON, FEL, 
LOWS! (Oh, no! After YOU, Mill!) PLEASE? (Say, Al. 
how about Shock No, 4?) (Yeah, Bill! Iz on sala now!) 
(Sul! 0c, AP) (Yep!) IN A MINUTE, YOU'RE GONNA 
HAFTA RAISE THE PRICE TO A QUARTER.. TO PAY 
FOR YOUR PUNERALS! cu а 


Dear Old Witch, 
14 pay а quarter for your books # Г had to! 


Jerry Plants 
Pittrburgh Ра 


Ok, Еле! Thats all those mercenary morons had іс 
hear! Hey, Al? What about that?) (C'mon! Let's igure 
ош how much money we could make Bili) WHEW! 
Finally rid of THEM! Now on with the rest of the maill 
We ll start with а parody on a song 


Dear Old Crone 
A tinket, а taske? Í had а little casket, 
Т had а body in а box, but somewhere Ї have lost it 
I lost it, 1 lost it, [ost my little casket 
I had it hidden im my hearse, where someone run 
crossed it! Lee Hofman 
Savannah Са 


“Климат! Here's another . 


Dear Old Witch 
Оп top of old spooky ай covered with crud 
I lost my pet werewoll while sucking her blood 
For sucking’s а pleasure, if blood you do crave 
But а false hearted werewolf belongs in а grave! 
Victor F Spano 
New Orleans La 


‘Such talent! 


Dear Old Witch 
ЕС mags are the cream of the crop, and cream 
always rises tothe top! Вси Haygood 
Norlolk Va 


Not SOUR cream Вин! Hey! Good? (No good! Our 
magazines are homogenized! —ed ) 


Well kiddies thats about all the space there із for 
this column . hye, now! (Hey, stupid! Give em the 
addres: where they get ihe Tales of Terror pictures, 
and subscriptions! —ed ) Not mel My hands are clean! 
(But they won't know where fo той their votes, criti- 
сит: compliments (hreats suggestions insults гіс! 
Led) Step twisting my scrawny arm! ПІ telli Ita. 
gasp" 

The Old Witch 
Room 706 Dept 14 
225 Lalayette Sireet 
NYCIZNY 





IN THIS GRUESOME TALE OF 
TERROR, EVERYTHING IS... 





THE ENGINE OF TNE TINY PLANE SPUTTEREO AND INSIOE TNE PLANE, THE FOUR PASSENGERS STARED 

GOUGHEO! ООММ BELOW, THE CHOPPY WATERS OF THE IN HORROR AT THE WNITE NEEDLE OF TNE FUEL 

SOUTN PACIFIC STRETCHED FROM HORIZON TO HORIZON.. GAUGE AS IT TREMBLED OVER THE EMPTY MARK E 
WE'RE ALMOST OUT OF GAS WE 





MUST HAVE SPRUNG A LEAK 


WHEN WE TOOK OFF FROM. 
Suan? AP 





TAKE IT EASY 
PROF/BOB CAN 
SET US DOWN \Z/FERAFT] FOLKS! 


THERE'S AV HOLO \ THE TINY PLAHES ENGINE SPIT 
AHD DIED’ SILENCE GLOSEO IN f 
ТИЕ BLUE-GREEN BELOW RUSHED DING ACROSS ITF А FOAMY SPRAY 


SOON THE GRIPPLEP AIRPLANE 
TOUCHED THE OGEAN SURFACE, SKID- 


WE'RE / UP TO MEET THE GLIDING СКАРТ., KICKED UP ANO FANNED OUT BEHIND -~ 


FINALLY, THE PLANE CAME ТО A STOP, RESTING HALF- 
SUBMERGED IN THE CHOPPY WATER / THE FOUR PAS- 
SENGERS SCRAMBLED OUT ONTO THE WING? FIRST, 
PROFESSOR HENRY WOLFSON, THE FAMOUS ZOOLOGIST 


NURRY, HENRY I'M MOVING AS FAST 
WATER'S COMING AS І GAN, RUDYS 
INTO THE САВИН“, 





AFTER JEAN GRADY, PROFESSOR WOLFSON'S SECRETAN 
CLIMBED OUT ONTO THE WING, THE PILOT, ROBERT 
ВНУЕН, PASSED HER THE COMPACT LIFE-RAFT. 





TURN THIS VALVE, HURRY, BOB f 
YEAH? THE RAFT WILL \WE'RE GOING 
INFLATE ITSELF? | DOWN? 
JW GOING BACK FOR 

THE FOODS 


TNE LIFE- 
RAFT, MISS 
GRADY 7 








LET ME GIVE YOU À 
HANG, MISS GRADY” Д 
stay AFLOAT 
TOO LONG? 1 
WANT TO GET 


SEVERAL MINUTES LATER, THE FOUR SURVIVORS SAT 
HUODLED IN THEIR RUBBER LIFE-RAFT, WATCHING 


„ THE OISABLED PLANE TURN TAIL UP AND SINK 


BENEATH THE WAVES. 

THERE SHE J- ARYEN? ОО YOU 
HAVE ANY IDEA 
WHERE WE ARE? 


ABOUT FOUR 
Д HUNORED MILES 
SOUTHWEST OF 
GUAM,PROFESSOR'| 








Two олуз LATER,THE SMALL SUPPLY OF FO0D АМО 
WATER BOB HAO MARAGED TO SALVASE HAD BEEN 
USED UP! THE SURVIVORS WATCHED WITH MORBID 
FASCINATION AS SEVERAL BLACK FINS KNIFED 
THROUGH THE WATER ABOUT THE RAFT... 


V. 27 LOOK THERE? ) J A SHIP? 
a e ED A SHIPS 
P AS 4 
A» 5 


8 А 
y ж 


AS THE TIRY LIFE-RAFT NEAREO 
THE SLOWLY MOVING TANKER... 


SEEM TO, YOU НОТІСЕ | #/@#T, 
SEE us! 


GOMING 
ҒһуМ THE 


2 


THE BLACK SILHOUETTE ОҒ A SMALL TANKER LOOMEO 
UP TO THE EAST! PROFESSOR WOLFSON BEGAN TO WAVE 
HIS JACKET FRANTIOALLY .. 


PROFESSOR YOU'LL 

UPSET THE RAFT 
> ARO THOSE 6249720 
Ww SHARKS'LL GET USS 


ABOARO SL АТ 
LEAST IT'S 
AFLOAT, 

“i ANO THERE 





А FRAYEO ROPE-LADOER HUHG OVER THE SIOE OF 
THE OESERTEO TARKER! BOB TIEO THE RAFT ТО IT... 





THE HULL 111 GO FIRST 
SEEMS TO BE | YOU HEXT, ЈЕДАН 
COVERED WITH JTHE PROFESSOR 


"THE OECK PLATES you're RIGHT, We 
IT FEELS AS IF THEY / ZERGERITHEY / LET'S SEE 
SIVE WAY UNOER IF THERE'S 
р кост” ANY WATER 
OR BOARO! 





YOU GO, SRYEN f 1 OKAY, 
PROFESSOR! 


SUIT YOUR- 





7 ү 7 THE PROFESSOR 
WHAT WAS j 


MR. BRYEH® 
HE SCREAMED 1 | HELP? COME 
QUICKLY? 


Bos ANO JEAN MOVED ACROSS THE SPONGY OECK ANO 
ООЖН THE MOSS-LADEN GANGWAY INTO THE CABIN... 
BOBS WHAT ОО 7 SEARCH МЕ, 

YOU SUPPOSEO 

HAPPENED 

TO THE CREW? 





Bos Ано JEAN REACHED THE DECK JUST IN TIME TO 
SEE THE PROFESSOR, .HIS FACE TWISTED W EXCRU- 

CIATING PAIN, HIS ARMS CLAWING THE AIR. SINKING 

SLOWLY INTO A SPONGY OOZING POOL! AN ODOR OF 





FiNALLY THE PROFESSOR'S SCREAMS 
SUBSIOEO ANO HE SANK BELOW THE 
OECK- SURFACE! THE OOZIHG POOL 
SEEMEO ТО HAROEN OVER THE 


тз...80 
HORRISLEf 
GOUGH CHOKE. 





HENRY HE HE WANTED 
TO EXAMIHE THE 
FUHCUS THAT COVERS 
EVERYTHING! HE TOOK 
OUT HIS POCKET KHIFE СВ 
AND STARTEO TO SCRAPE 
THE OECK THEN 


НЕ SEEMEO TO CUT THROUGH SOME 
SORT OF MEMBRANES A FOUL- 
SMELLING POOL 00ZE0 EROM 
THE INCISIONS IT..IT ENGULFEO 
НІМ? НЕ...©НОКЕ.. HE...JUST 
SEEMEO ТО 0/SSOLVE f; 
vou. . YOU SAW THE 


DOCTOR” 
THEH °| 





JEAN PASSED OUT IN BOB'S ARMS” 
DOCTOR ZERGER SCREAMED AT Him... 


VE вот то BE W WHAT /6 2 Гоо you KNOW WHAT PETRIFIED 
CAREFUL NOT TO Ñ IT, DOCTOR? 
VBE CAREFUL, BRYEN? КУДУ, OAMAGE THE 


#000 1S, BRYEN? IT'S WOOO 


2 THAT HAS TURNED TO STONES 
MEMBRANE THAT YET TNE STOWE SHOWS EVERY 
“л Lah аа COVERS THE SHIP | GRAIN... EVERY FIBRE... EVERY 
Lokors wish | | OTHERWISE wee | 
SUFFER THE SAME 
FATE AS PROFESSOR 
WOLFSON! 


THIB SH/P IS LIKE A PIECE OF FETRIFIEO 
MOCO? ONLY IT HASN'T TURNED TO 
STONES SOME FUNGUS...SOME STRANGE 
LIVING MATTER TOOK OVER THIS SHIP 
ABSORBING VT... ASSUMING ITS FORM 
THIS SHIP [9 THAT LIVING 
MATTER WOW! 


JEAN OPENED HER EYES SHE SHUDDEREI 
LIFTED HER IN HIS STRONG ARMS 


х 


(75 00. 2 Г РОТ HER PO YOU'RE 
состо MEM" Gey 700 HEAVY... 
ЕЕ 


E. 





DOCTOR ZERGER'S WARNING CAME TOO LATE! BOB 
FELT THE SPONGY DECK GIVE UNDER HIS FEET..LIKE & 


PIECE OF PAPER TEARING? DOCTOR ZERGER LUNGED 
FORWARD. . 


Вов FELT a STINGING PAIN IN HIS LEFT FOOT AS 
DOCTOR ZERGER SHOVED HIM HARD/ HE AND JEAN 
WENT SPRAWLING THE DOCTOR WAS CAUGHT IN THE 
SUCKING GULPING POOL THAT OOZED FROM THE SPOT 
WHERE THE YOUNG COUPLE HAI 


O JUST BEEN STANDING 
YAAA MAG WH 





ITS. WOR. 
RIBLE 





SOON THE DOCTOR'S SCREAMING 
(IED, AS ONLY HIS CLUTCHING HAND 
REMAINEO ABOVE THE SHIMMERING 


[ 


Sd 


THE YOUNG COUPLE SCRAMBLEO DOWN TO THE LIFE - 
RAFT ANO PADDLED AWAY FROM THE NIGHTMARISH 
VESSEL... 

TO RATHER FACE THE HARO- 


SHIPS OF THE DPEN SEA 
THAN STAY ON BOARD 7847. 


DONT WORRY, 
HONEY! THEY'LL 
SPDT US THEY'RE 
PROBABLY OUT LOOKING 


FOR US ИЕМ" WOW ^ 


бисовнці @08 LOOKED GOWN ANO GASPED! JEAN FOLLOWED HIS 
TERRIFIED GAZE’ FROM А RUPTURED SPOT ON THE LIFE-RAFT'S 
AIR-TUBE, A SIGKLY, FOUL-SMELLING, SUCKING, GULFING OOZE 


POURED OUT. SPREAOING OVER THE BOTTOM [ — — 


THE THE HORRIBLE STUFF 
IT SPREAD ТО THE LIFE- 
RAFT WHILE IT WAS TIED UP! 

S 


ex 





АМО EVEN THAT SOON OISSOLVEO 
INTO ITf BOB LOOKED DOWN АТ 
HIS LEFT FOOT! THE SHOE HAO 
BEEN EATEN AWAY! THE SOGK TOO! 
THE RAW ANO BLEEDING FLESH 
APPEARED AS IF IT HAO BEEN DIPPED 
IN MOLTEN METAL - : 





Вов тоок JEAN'S ARM ANO 
GUIDED HER SLOWLY..GAREFULLY.. | 
TO WHERE THE FUNGUS-COVERED 
ROPE-LAOOER HUNG ОМЕР THE SIOE 
OF THE SHIP 


VEASY, NOW!TAKE/ THANK 6000- 
/T EASY "LET'S | NESS YOU TIED 
GET OFF THIS..| THE LIFE- RAFT / 
THIS THINGS | UP INSTEAD OF 

Gear SETTING IT 
„ ADRIFT? 


HE NEXT 
OF WATER, THEIR STOMACHS ADHING FROM 
BOB AND JEAN SPOTTEO THE PLANE HIGH 
BOB BEGAN TO WAVE HIS SHIRT. 


он, 8087 DARLING, 


)À 


DAY. THEIR MOUTHS PARCHEO FROM LAGK 
HUNGER... 
OVERHEAD 





HEE, HEE! YEP” ODESN'T A STORY LIKE 
THAT MELT YOUR NEART® IT DID 
BDB'S AND JEAN'S IN FACT NOT ONLY 
THEIR HEARTS BUT THEIR WHOLE 
BODIES MELTEO AS THE GOO FILLEO 
THE RAFT-FLOOR! WOW WAS THE LIFE- 
RAFT PUNCTURED SO THE STUFF ODZED 
DUT? WELL; IT SEEMS THAT 20875 8/6 
TDE HAD A HANG-NAIL, AND НЕ ВОТ 
EXGITEO WANING TO THE PLANE? OKAY! 
50 IT WASN'T MUCH OF А KIGKfAGTUA LLY-- 
HEE, HEE IT OIDN'T 
ТАКЕ VERY MUCH! 
NOW GOMES 
THE CRYPT- 










2% ӨР 


ӨР 


TERROE 


HEH, HEH! ONE MORE ТО GO, AND THEN YOU GAN ALL RETIRE FOR YOUR NIGNTMARES YEFI IT's YOUR 
CRYPT -KEEPER'S CHANGE TO TERRORIZE YOU,NOW! COME INTO THE CRYPT DF TERROR "PLOP DOWN ON 
THAT FLANK, AND ULL TELL YOU А DELICIOUS LITTLE TALE, GUARANTEED NOT TO SORE your rs CALLED.. 











NORTH OF DELHI, NEAR MEERUT ON THE RIVER 

GANGES IN INDIA, A YOUNG BRITISH OFFICER REINED| 

UP HIS PANTING STEED AND POINTED OFF TOWARD 

THE GRASSY OLEARING BEFORE HIM.. 

LOOK SIMA 5 ТНЕ 
BRUSH 


WILD BOARS 

















I SEE, SAHIB’ I SEE 
НІМ” THIS LOOKS LIKE 
6000 NUNT ING 
GROUND FOR BOARS 


НЕ BRITISH OFFICEW AND HIS 
INDIAN SERVANT SPURRED THEIR 
HONSES AND CONTINUED ON THEIR 
TRIE? SEVENAL HOUNS LATER, 
THEY NEANEO А WA! SETTLE- 


WALT. YOU TWO’ 


DO YOU HAVE 
WITH THE 


A SENTRY S GOVERNOR? 


US, SAHIB HE 
SIGNALS US 


THE SENTNY LEANED OVEN THE 
СКАОЕ WALL, AIMING HIS Н! 


WHAT BUSINESS) TENANT HORACE 


STURDY -ROYAL 
BENGAL LANCERSS, 
GOVERNOR i 
STUROY 18 

мү UNCLE Д 





THE STOGKADE GATES WERE SWUNG BACK AND LIEU- 
ТЕМАНТ STURDY ANO HIS SERVANT SIMIA NODE INTO 
THE GARNISON ENCLOSURE» pot 

HONACE f MY BOY UNCLE FELIX! YOU'RE 


8000 TO SEE YOU LOOKING WELL 


WHAT? YOU HAVE NO TENT 
CLUE UNCLE ? YOU DON'T 
90 P/G-STIGKING HERE? 


THE BOAR 15 А 


IN MEERUT! THE 


pem INDIAN UTR 
MESA. HERE WORSHIP IT 


Ж SACRED ANIMAL 


OH, YES, LIEUTENANT ° 
THE GOVEWNOR 15 
EXPECTING YOU! А 





I SEE ТНЕНЕ НЕ PLENTY ОР 
WILO BOAR IN THESE PARTS, 
UNGLE f WHEN 15 THE 

NEXT WUAT? 


WE HUNT AO BOAR 
IN MEERUT, 
HONACE^ 





HEAVENS , МО,М' ВО 
j| BAH“ YOU ACTUALLY WORRY 


ABOUT WHAT ТНОБЕ НЕАТНЕМ 


DEVILS ЛУК? NOT МЕ” 
THE FIRST CHANGE I 
GET, I'M GOING... 





YOU'LL DO МО 
SUGH Y NING HORACE 
I FORBID IT! IT 

MIGHT MEAN A 
NASTY UPRISING 
1F YOU WERE TO 
XILL ONE OF THE 
SACRED BOARS? 


Вот IGNORING HIS UNCLE'S WARN- | [HALF AN HOUR LATER THE Two | [SPURING RIS HORSE, TRE LIEU 
ING, BEFORE DAWN THE NEXT DAY, | [МЕН SPOTTED THEIR QUARRY TENANT BORE ООММ UPON THE 
LIEUTENANT STURDY AND HIS INDIAN) | NOSING ABOUT IN THE LOW UNSUSPECTING BOAR „НІЯ SPEAR 
SERVANT RODE OUT OF THE GARRI- | {GRASS OF AN OPEN CLEARING. RAISED THE BEADY-EYED ANIMAL 
SON ENCLOSURE ARMED WITH — | I SEF нім, WO | TURNED, SNORTING, AT THE SOUND 
SPEARS. f e. SIMA FLL ОД [OF THE ONRUSHING HORSE... 
TRY THE ^ 
FIRST PASS 





Despre ITS AWKWARD APPEARANGE, А BOAR 15 
QUITE SWIFT f LIEUTENANT STURDY'S QUARRY SPUN 
AROUND AND STARTED OFF THROUGH THE LOW GRASS) 
THE LIEUTENANTS SWIFT STEED QUICKLY SLOSED 
THE GAP BETWEEN HIM AND THE SCURRYING ANIMAL. | 


c === 


SHARPLY IN ITS TRACKS! LIEUTENANT STURDY PULLED 


SUDDENLY, THE CRAFTY WILD HOG 'JINKED'OR TURNED. 
ОР SHARPLY ON THE REINS, AND HIS HORSE REARED.. 














THE LIEUTENANT HUNG FOR A MOMENT, AS IF SUSPENDED 


SIMIA SPED ACROSS THE CLEARING AND, AS HE 

IN MID-AIR.. THEN FELL ТО THE GROUND‘ THE SQUEEL- CROSSED BETWEEN THE PROSTRATE LIEUTENANT AND 
ING BOAR SWUNG TOWARD HIM, ITS RED-EYES BLAZING HE CHARGING WILD BOAR, PLUNGED HIS LANCE INTO! 
«ITS LETHAL TUSKS LOWERED! IT CHARGED... [THE SNORTING HOG'S BACK... —— 








THE FATALLT INJURED BOAR ROLLED OVER ANO 

LAY QUITE STILL? SIMIA DISMOUNTEO ANO 5Т000 

OVER ІТ? LIEUTENANT STUROT GOT TO HIS FEET ANO 
AS TOU W/SN, SAHIB” 
WHAT WILL WE OO WITH 

À THE BOAR WE 

i$, НАМЕ KILLEO? 


MENTION WY CLOSE 
GALL то MY UNCLE, 
SIMIA? HE WILL GE 
ANGRY За 


pos ja > 
ЖЕ = Е 
LATER, IN THE GARRISON KITCHEN, 
LIEUTENANT STUROY SHOWS SIMIA 
HOW TO PREPARE ROAST- BOAR 


FIRST TOU 20/4 THE ANIMAL 
IN THIS VAT OF SCALDING 
WATER, ВИАС THAT IS 
How YOU REMOVE THE 
BOAR'S BRISTLES.. 


I HAVE А SURPRISE FOR 
TOU, UNCLE TONIGHT WE 
FEAST UPON SOMETHING 


AFTER YOU'VE BOILEO 
THE HAIRS ОРЕ, TOU 
ROAST THE BOAR ON 


po A SPIT OVER А BEO 
OF REO-NOT COALS 


WHY, YOU'RE GOING TO 
PREPARE /T THE WAY WE DO 
IN KADIR, SIMA? I'LL SHOW 
YOU WOW’ ONE TASTE OF А 
WELL-ROASTEO BOAR, ANO 
UNOLE WILL FORGET TO ВЕ 
АММОУЕО with ME! 


VERY 6000, ipf | 
COME’ THE SUN 
16 COMING UP 
) YOUR UNCLE WILL 
BE RISING 


YOU'LL SERVE THE 
ROASTED BOAR ON 
А WOOOEN PLATTER 
WITH AN APPLE IN 
1TS MOUTH TONIGHT. 
AT DINNER, SIMIA" é 


e> 
[2 


74 


SIMIA ENTEREO, CARRYING THE ROASTEO BOARTITS 
SUGGULENT ODOR FILLED THE DINING- ROOMS IT LAY, 
GROUGHING, UPON THE GRAVY-STAIHEO PLANK... АН 











SPECIALS ALL RIGHT, 
SIMIA! 


YES, UNCLE” 70М/6/У7.. 


ROAST BOARS NORACGETYOU 





ONE DF THE NATIVE MEERUT SER- 
VANTS STAREO IN HORROR AT THE 
ROAST BOAR/ THE GOVERNOR FACE NOW WAS A GRIM MASK SH YOU STUPID FOOL EM SORRF, 
EXPLODED, = LING NO EMOTION , j THAT SERVANT IS / UNCLES 
GET THAT BUT, UNCLE I 7010 YOu ABOUT © NONSENSE) A MEMBER OF I DIDN'T 
BLASTED | AREN'T YOU EVEN | | THE NATIVES IN THESE | UNGLE!NO THE LOCAL 

TNING OUT | GOING TD TASTE PARTS, HORACE? NOW Д Teste wet 

IT? IT'S DELICIOUS? I'LL HAVE TD REPORTIT” 
APOLOGIZE Я 
TD THEIR TRIBAL BLASTED 
PICT 


GOVERNDR STURDY SHOT А GLANCE 
AT THE NATIVE SERVANT WHOSE 




















FROM ЖО ОМ, UNTIL I GAN SNEAK зыта РЕ 

YDU QUT OF THIS PROVINCE, YOUR THE MEERUTS TOOAY AND 
MADE А FORMAL APOLOGYS 
I TOLD HIM YOU DION'T KNOW 
THAT THEY HELD THE 2047 
IN SUGH W/€W REGARDS IVE 6 
ASSURED HIM IT WON'T HAPPEN Wf 
AGAIN YOU'RE LEAVING 

HERE TOMORROW 





I GET ME A-BOAR'S HEAD NOT WISE LEAVE. 
DID YOU HEAR THAT, I NEAR, TD BRING mod WITH ME WELL ENOUGH ALO МЕ”. 
SIMIA? WE'RE GETTING SAHIB! TO KADIR - 
KICKED OUT TOMORROW! 


WELL J ‘4 NOT LEAVING TILL NO, SAHIB f THAT z 








NONS ENSE,SIMIAT WO SAHIB? I'M OROERING ALL RIGHTÍ I'LL GO 

YOU TO 60 MYSELFI TOMORROW. 

2 AT OAWN / BUT, SO HELP 
ТЕ TNE MEERUTS ч ME,SIMIA.. AF MY UNCLE 
FIND 0079 WE'LL BE d FINDS OUT. IF YOU BREATHE 
ON OUR WAY BY umm! it A WORO.. I'LL 
TWEN UNCLE WILL CUT YOUR 
TR 72 

PD d с IM | TONGUE OUTS 


— — | - 
НЕ NEXT DAY, BEFORE SUNRISE, LIEUTENANT комой HORACE SPOTTED А BOAR SOON AFTER HE LOWEREI 
STURDY, ROYAL BENGAL LANCERS, RODE OUT INTO THE | [His SPEAR AND KICKED HIS HORSE? THE WILD PIG 
BOAR COUNTRY WITH HIS SPEAR. . saa ғ 
ALL RIGHT, YOU LITTLE DEVILS ^ 
JUST OME OF YOU... SHOW YOUR 


THEN THE SPEAR WAS RAMMED HOME! THE WILD 

BOAR SQUEELEO, ROLLING OVER AND OVER? LIEU 

TENANT STUROY DISMOUNTED AND KNELT TD SEVER 

ITS HEAD’ HE NEVER NOTICED THE BROWN, MUSCULAR 
| HAND SEIZE HIS HORSE'S DANGLING REINS... 


6000 S/ZE HELL 

NAXE A BEAUTY 

OFA PLAQUE STOO 

#40 І CAN'T HAVE 
HIM ROASTED... 
N 

















THE WHINNY OF HIS HORSE MADE | [T HE MEERUT POINTED OFF ТО. THE LANCE WAS RAISED? LIEU- 
HORACE LOOK UP? A MEERUT TRIBES] {WARD THE EDGE OF THE CLEARING. | [TENANT STURDY BACKED AWAY 
MAN SAT ASTRIDE THE STEED! А RUN 7 RUN OR FROM ITS RAZOR-SHARP POINT! 


ROUGHLY HEWN LANGE HUNG IN І SPEAR YOU 
THE НАТМЕ 5 HAND . WHERE YOU 


WHAT INE ? N А, 574/2 Z2 
Z SAY! GET E 


"Ше e 


НЕ HAD ALMOST REACHED THE HORACE TURNED ТО SEE THE His SCREAM WAS CUT SHORT AS 
EDGE OF THE CLEARING WHEN HE MEERUT CHARGING DOWN UPON THE SPEAR WAS RAMMED HOME 
HEARD THE HORSE'S HOOVES BEHIND HIM, THE LANGE POISED. 


THAT NIGHT, LIEUTENANT STURDY'S WORRIED UNCLE ENTERED THE HEH, HEH! SO IF YOU KNOW ANY 
GARRISON DINING-ROOM WITH LITTLE APPETITE EVEN THAT SOON BORES KIDDIES, TAKE A LES SON 
VANISHED WHEN HE CAUGHT SIGHT OF THE FIGURE ON THE TABLE! IT FROM THE MEERUT чер! THAT'S 
LAY IN А GROUCHED POSITION ON A HUGE PLANK? ITS HAIR HAD BEEN | | MY STORY” POOR HORACE WAS 
BOILED OFF, AND ITS FLESH BROWNED TO A CRISP IN 175 MOUTH, WAS ROASTED INROUGN AND 
A JUICY RED APPLE.. — THROUGN 7 THERE HASN'T BEEN 
waman, a g , MUCH ZOAP- AUNT/NG IN MEERUT 
62001070: SINCE JWEN, THOUGH SEEMS THAT 
NOBODY WANTS ТО ENO UPON A 
GRAVY-STAINED PLANK / AS THE 
MEERUT GW/EF PUTS IT, " AN 
APPLE 4 QAY KEEPS THE MUNTERS 
AWAY!” AIN'T IT THE FRU/T ° "BYE 
x NOW WELL + 
ALL SEE YOU 
NEXT WW МУ 
MAG, TALES. 
FROM TNE 
CRYPTS , 











NOW YOU CAN FLY А REAL 






























JETEX JAVELIN 


Guaranteed to give you 
Fun-filled Flights! 
You'll thrill and amaze your friends be ы envy of за 


neighberhoed with this reat JET airplana The Ji 
JAVELIN i тшен 14 inches of greased 











lightning, It will fly 1,000 faet! Go at ә scale spaad 
O miles р "hour It чө dier = 
_ loops nis and then goes inte: 










НО КШК ыс 
y The JETEX JAVELIN is a cinch to bu 
[es Теа медна 1 have à plete with the famous JETEX #50 at ang 


already cut out. Nething more te buy! 
жазу instructions, glue the parts together and you're 
ready for thrills! This amazing jet airplana usas the mod 
arn stressed skin construction which givas more strength 
and durability for ris weight than any othar typa of con- 
struction With ordinary cara, it will maka hundreds of 
fun filled fights. 

Its fun to assemble, thrilling ta fly, So don't 
delay—SEND NO MONEY—rush your order 
taday to be sure of prompt delivery. 


` MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


JETEX JAVELIN E-7 RUSH 
400 Madlaon Ava., New York 17, N. Y, 
Please rush tha JETEX JAVELIN end JETEX #50 je! 


engine I will pay postman only $198 plua COD charges 
we arnval 








GUARANTEED TO FLY! 








The world’s smallest 
jet engine and the 





Ni . -.. а Pd 
most powerful engine E (please рил) : 
af its size ever 10141 к; 
it runs on solid oe MÀ 
starts every City ‘State a e 





cempletaly reliabl - 
NO MOVING PARTS TO BREAK OR WEAR OUT, Can O 1 enclose 5200 іш cash, check or money order 10 save on 
ba used to power model ing cars and boats. 2 С QE B Du женінде Hart act ву, I may return 
- 1 е: г ш 
METEX JAVELIN 400 Madison Ave., New York 17, N. Y. ` Mehr pedir eani 


Pd 









7] үш 
can WIH 
ly this big 15" 
Silver Trophy 
as Roger 
just did 












Н as SICK and Tired as | was 


CHICKEN-CHESTED 
SPINDLE-ARMED 
NARROW-SHOULDERED 
m Тын SHORT-WINDED 
WEAK, HALF-ALIVE 
JEERED, BULLIED 


Theres that Then do as 1 did... 
MAIL THE COUPON BELOW 
I gained 53 ibs. of mighty muscle 
1 added 6% inches to my CHEST 











1 enrolled 
was w ебу, " 






































Doce EE 3 inches to each ARM 
(AF And the rest in proportion — 
ppd ССРЫ. ALL IN А FEW SHORT WEEKS 
46 k by using the JOWETT SYSTEM 
"ҮТ зе for building Вео! НЕ-МЕМ 
ШЕН Come оп, PAL, Now YDU give mə 
112 lb. 410 pleasant Minutes a Day 
вв d in your own home . . . and I'll 
аклы give YOU а NEW HE-MAN BODY 











LOOK ; t 
AT HIM : for your OLD SKELETON FRAME, 
NOWI $ says GEORGE F. JOWETT 
© World's Greatest Builder af HE-MEN 
NOL ar youre tren aset И а 
your 0's or 30 s or aver, Ioue shot 
ог tall, or what work you до АП | want is 
JUST Jo EXCITING MINUTES your ome 
te MAKE YOU OVER by the SAME METHOD 
1 turned myselt trom e wreck to a 
Champion of champions 
You'll see IN INC 
МЕДИЯ МШЕ ает W 
YOUR ARMS Your CHEST deepened 
our BACK AND SHOULDERS br 
med From heed ta heels, 
SOLIOITY, SIZE, POWER, SPEE 
5) You'll become an ALL Arai 


¿ қ us 
FREE! RR. ре 
erything you tackle—or my Tramng и 
wont cost you one solitary centi ее му 


If you mail У F 
LIKE ROGER | Oevelop YOUR 520 MUSCLES Ё 
coupon NOW Î Ler а МЕКЕ 10 А WINA ER | Gain Pounds, INCHES, FAST! 
MUSCLE IN ЕДЕНДІ WALK OF LIFE “aa g ore: 
METER DEE == ard Then | devsea tne 
JOWETT'S 53 Ma peer Your | PROGRESSIVE ТОНИ ‘tte oriy 
Photo Book method thet builds you 5 wi 


fast You save YEARS DOLLAI 5 
of Famous like move star Tom Tyler did 



































Friend, I've traveled the world, 














J [3 
ji w pt Like Champ Roger Hirsch did 
Strong Men! Like MANY THOUSANDS Tike 
His omezing book, ә < you did 50 









É 
Muscles ot fron MAIL COUPON NOW and GET 


Tes guided thou 


sangs ot weeklings [ЛЕТИ ae This may be "Your LAST вотн FREE! 


to muscular pewer 


беттеді men of chance to GET AMAZING |1. Photo Book of STRONG MEN 
Нера TIR NATIONAL EMERGENCY OFFER] 2. MUSCLE METER | DEPT.EN-271 


weaker than you are 

Read the thrilling Е i All these Š Picture JOWETT INSTITUTE OF ا‎ TRAINING Н 
adventures of Jowett р! т 230 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK V NY. E 
їп strength that In Deer George Please mail to me FREE Jowett's 
fired Wis риби ta A PAINS Photo Book af Strong Men and a Muscle Ë 
allow him Тлеу" 0 DU иш. 211 5 НЕ MAN Building кошы» 1 
Shaw you the best Hew t um p Mighty ras 2 How to 








wey to might and ПУ How to Build a 
FH Site: book of ORS | Might er А Haw to Бы s Mighty hek Ё 
i have been sold for ` ËB mare Š ow to Bulla Mighty Legs—Now all In One 

STRONG MEN Е- Volume How to апу N 
NP o Man ENCLOSED. FIAD 10e FOR POSTAGE H 







How ta How te AND HANDLING (No C 0 D's), I 
1 a m eda) NAME AGE. 
Ше а чт ADDRESS et 
ела, ARMS eu M om ZONE STATE 


um ur шар سے‎ uar tm das кен um نے‎ m سے سے م‎ n 


oe 


DATE CHANCES 
AUTOMATICALLY 
EVERY DA, 





TIMES PLANES TIMES SPORTS! 


TIMES HORSES! TIMES AUTOS! 


TRY 10 DAYS AT OUR RISK! 






- r ж 


LIFETIME BARGAIN! 


Yan can spend np te $5000 snd nat gal all the quolity feslures offered In Ihis Wieder 
timepiece This 15 no rrdlneny walch? Ils NEW — DIFFERENT — IMPRESSIVE! It gives 
you Ihe cant ect time end scis as 4 STOP WATCH À CHRONOGRAPH. TELEMETER TACHOMETER 
404 тіу AUTOMATIC CALENDAR! 


IMES HORSE RACES 





TIMES PHOTOGRAPHY 


@ TIMES AUTOS TIMES WORK OPERATIONS 
Ф TIMES AIRPLANES Ф TIMES LAB EXPERIMENTS 
Ф TIMES SPORTS Ф TIMES PULSE BEATS 


Also messutes OISTANCES coveted by planes cars dihtetes etei Yes аи this end нз 
en AUTOMATIC CALENDAR tesi The dale рар пр In the tiny window every day! Easy Io 
opeiste wilh 2 pnshtullons Оле 10 sh пей 12 slop waich Everyone wanls this 
spi welch! Students. scldlets aviators, te fens. sporlsmen, photepisphers and 
ll men ot actioni 


BUY DIRECT — SAVE YOURSELF $41.00 
Why spend up td $5000 tor am cidinary locking welch? Seve youlselt $41 QD en: 
GUARANTEED" Swiss welch thal gives yen these 25 quality tesinres ле d 
and 4 GENUINE FLEXOMATIC BANO з0 this ta слу 













See T 38 рау 
doeet Br ден Я “eine d 






















d &rüulne FLEX O MATIC hend given with your watch 
DON'T SEND 1 PENNY — TRY AT OUR RISKI s ia y L cated seperalely 4 44 You dint зу ae ir 
yal Only ONE wak аа de amet Because apply 18 
Yan fée па тінен Tiy 10 daré at и ПАМ Foll pie bun t ва тиш! штрих ЁЛ Mal Oniy ONE wath sold Iç cach customer гош: Ply N 
LIMITEOI These watches are getting scarce Aci дәні Temattew mey be Ivo lale! Dent Did end W 
mist this bargain ef à H et Май Conpan NOWI 













U. S. ОАМОМО HOUSE, Dept. 38-6-250 
127 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. Y. 


уан a CALENDAR CH! 
ша 















и. 38- 
cds York 1: NY. ENTE 
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